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,.(", Ia rvwishcd every lnursaay, t

At Dowagiac, Cass Count jy. Michigan.

JOCSES 4 CAilPEELL, Editors and Proprietors.

O FFICE--O ver trie Tost Office.

, .Terms of Subscription,
One tonv one Tear. One Dollar, in advance. If

payment be.delayed until the expiration of three
months, $1X0 .will be fexactcd.

When left by tha Carrier, Fifty Cents additional
will be charged on regular rates...,..i tjates of Advertising. .

(Twelve lines of less considered as a Square.)
l" ' ' ,jl w. 1 8 w. 4 w. 3 m. 6 m. 1 yr.

One Square.. 5 l.W j 1.25 2.50 3.5 j 5.00
$j ' OolmnnA 2.1M) 8. SO j S.U0 j 6.00 8.00 loToO

X Column., j S.) 3.75 j 4..rx j 7.00 12.00 20.00
Yi Column.. 14.00 j 5.0 j 6.00 j lO.Oo j 15.tm j aixOO

1 Column.,. 1 5.00 j 7.00 j 8.00 j 15.H0 j 25.00 50.iw

A liberal deduction will be made from these
rates on t all jrearly .advertisements commencing
during the first quarter of this paper.

AU lc gut advertisements charged at the statute
prices.! . .,. .. : ' .

All transient advertisements to be paid for in
advance. ,'The privBeges of yearly advertisers will be con-

fined rigidly to their business, and all other adver-
tisements not pertaining to their regular busiuess,
to bd paid for extra.

J3y"TH ABOVB TkRJIS WILL BB STEICTLT

TO. ,; .. f J r i

Jr'.iJoB ''oRK of every description neatly exe-
cuted - wit n promptness, on the most favorable
terms. Orders solicited.

STATE AND COUNT Y DIRECTORY.

: STATE OFFICERS.

Governor KIX&LEV S.3IXGHA5L ;

Jnteaaat Governor-rOEOllG- E A.: COE.
Secretary of State JOIL IkKINXEY.
AdiVr Oflueral WIUTXEY JOXES. -

State M. HOLMES.
Attorney Qeneral-AJACO- M. HOWARD.
Svpi, oli'ublic. Instruction IRA MAYIIEW.

Coair of Laud Office S. B. TRE ADAVELL.
--

f; n :'V --
in r. f 'cOUN'TY OFFICERS.
TreMurCT-rJEFFERSO- OSBORX.
Clerk-p- !!. WARNER. --
Register of Deed-ARI- EL' E. PECK. .

Sfacrifi; JOSEPH X.. MARSHALL.
judVe of Probote CLIFFORD SHAN AH AX.
Vfolsecuting Attorney A. J. SMITH.
Circiiit Court Com'r JAS.
Surrcyor AMOS SMITH.
Coroner CHARLES HILL :

iirsutfss lircctao.
i' lllr JPIiOFESSIONAIi.
V -- I t), n. WAGNER, :

Jasticc of the Peaco and Collecting Agent, Dowag-.ia- c,

Mich. . Office on Front Street.

, j ,i: ; JAJIES SULLIVAN,
Attorney and Counsellor at Law, and Solicitor in

CImnevrv Dwagiac, Mich. Office on Front
Street. :t i

1 JAMES 31. SPENCER,
Attorney and CHMJ!ellor- at Iaw, and Solicitor in

Chancery, I)owagjtc, Mich. Esieciul attention
nven to collections througiumt toe a on nwest.

CLIFFORD SIIANAIIAN, .

Attorney, and Counsellor at Law, and Solicitor iu
'Chancery,- - Cassapuli. Cass count v. Mich. ' '

m rlIENRY.II. COOLIDGE, ".
Att'ofncy and- Counsellor at Law, and Sjlicitor in

Chancery, Edwardsburgh, Cass Co., Mich.

"XlcniBiEafTri clisbee,
Artorneyi atid Coiinselljr at Law, Solicitor in

VUhaneery, juid Xiitary- Public,. Cassopolis, Cass
Co.' Mich. Collections made, and the proceeds
prompt W remitted. '

DR. E. R. ALLEN,
Snrgebn and Mechanie;:l Dentist. All work war-runt-

rto givo ati4fuction. Office over 13row-mvU- 's

Hardware Store, Front Street, Dowagiac,
"Mich. .

T ( f I 'G. C JONES & CO., ' r .

Dealers in Dry Goods, Groceries, Boots and Shoes,
. Crockerv, . .OliW ware. Hats and Caps. Front
street. Dowagiac, Mich.

'
;

' ,' F. G. LARZELERE,
I)ealer in Drv Goods, Groceries, Boots and Shoes,

Crockery, Hats and Caps, Glassware, Paints &nd
Oils, Hardware, tclc. Frout Street, Dowag-
iac, Mich.

.Mammoth Stork.
'm: : n.-E-. ELLIS, -

Dealer in Dry Goods, .Groceries, Fancy Goods,
Boots and Shoes, and Yankee Xotious. Front

'Street, 'Dowagiac, Mich.
"

D. W. CLE3I3IER, .

Dealer in Drugs and Medicines, Paints, Oils, Var-- "
nishes, Pert nmeries, Groceries, 4c Front St,

. Dowagiac, Mich;

N. CUTTING,
Dealer in Watches, Clocks, " Jewelry and Fancy

Articles. All kinds of Repairing done, and work
- 'warranted. Front Street, Dowagiac, Mich.

' C. M. ALWARD,
General Dealer in Books, Stationery, Gold Pens,

School, Miscellaneous and Law Books, Blank
Books, Ac ' All the leadiug daily, weekly and
monthly periodicals received regularly. Front
Street, Dowagiac, Mich.

: IRA BROWNELL,
Dealer In Hardware, Tinware, Stoves, Agricultural

Implements, Ac, Ac. Front Street, Dowagiac,
Mich.

II. M. GAY AN,
Dealer in Boots and Shoes, Leather and Findings.

"Front Street, Dowagiac, Mich.

M. S. COBB,
Dealer in Boots and Shoes; Leather and Findings.

- Front Street, Dowagiac, Mich.
i ' A. TOWNSEND,

Dealer in Groceries and Provisions, nats and
Caps, Boots and Shoes, and Crockery, Front
Street, Dowagiac, Mich.

urr: rugg,
; (SCCCBSSOR TO J.. W. KSTNOLDS A SOX,) ' '

Dealer in Gold and Silver Watches, Clocks and
Plated Ware, Front St., Dowagiac, Mich. Strict
personal attention paid to repairing Watches,
Clocks and Jewelry. All work warranted.

..... II. B. DEN3IAN,
Banking and Exchange Office, Dowagiac, Mich,

Buy and sell Exchange, Gold, Bank Xotes, and
Laad Warrants. Par interest on School and

, Swamp Lands and Taxes, in all parts of the
State. Drafts on England, Ireland and Germany.
Prompt attention to collecting. :.

JOHN PIPER,
Arnbrotype Artist. Likenesses taken on short e,

and warranted not to fade. Children's pic-- .
tures taken in one second. Operating in Bald,

'win's Dagnerreian Car, on the Railroad Square,
near the liberty pole, Dowagiac, Mich. Also,
fine Boots made to order.

. ' ; EXCHANGE HOTEL,
By John . Directly opposite the Passenger

Dowagiac, Mich.

The Dying Girl to her Minstrel Lover.

BT GEOOGB D. PEEXTICK.

Minstrel, thy farewell song.
Sad as a dirge beard through the midnight rain,
Falls on my heart and loves dear years again ; ;

On memory throng, i ; :
: )f

The music of the past " ' - ' J

Comes floating round me-a- nd young fancy brings
Sweet dreams of love and glory on her wings

Too bright to last. "
,

The bow that spanned the years ' '

In life's young morning glows with blessed ray,
But soon, too soon, its beauty melts away

In clouds and tears. .

I may not hear that tone .

Of mournful minstrelsy again. Tis welll
Alas ! that earthly tones should ever swell '

So wild and lone. .

. , Minstrel, I love thee now
As first I loved thee. In this raven Lair .

I twine, as then, thy favorite flowers but where,
Oh I where art thou ?

The solitary star
That rose so sweetly o'er yon mountain's brow ,

On that blest eve of love 'tis rising now
But thou art far. ' .

.1 gar.e on yon dear moon . ,

As erst we gazed ere love's young dreams were
dull, .

And weep that dreams so passing beautiful
Should fade so soon.

I wander on the spot .

'
.

Where first we met. The notes of early birds
Still float upon the air, but thy sweet words

I hear them not.

I am alone, and fast
My life is fading from the earth this breath
Is faltering now, and the low wind of death

Seems moaning past.

"'Tis well, and I have come
To bear in silence. I can calmly see
Life's last pale blossom wither ou its tree,

Then seek my home.

Miustrel, this mournful token
Of Love is thine it is my heart's farewell !

I leave thee soon oh ! keep it as a spell
Of love unbroken.

From Peterson's Magazine for June.
Nell "Wilder's Berry Excursion.

BY KATK CARROLL.

"Clayton St. Claire! Clayton St.
Claire ! It lias been nothing but Clay-
ton St. Claire ever since yoi got that
scented, high-flow- n, condescending
note of his, (the presumptuous jacka-
napes :) informing you that his imperial
highness would favor you "with a visit
some time within this month. Ugh!
don't I hope he'll be seized with a fit
of the chronics before he sets ouj !" I
cried, impatiently, and, let mo add,
disrespectfully, at the close of a pane-
gyric that my dear aunt Chloe had be-

stowed upon the absent youth whose
name I had so scoffingly used, and
whom, dear reader she wished me to
marry. There, the secret is out ; and
I may as well confess that I, Xell "Wi-
lder, was a confirmed coquette, and had
no idea of marrying any body.

"Xell Wilder,' replied my aunt,
severely, " you grow ruder every day.
You pain me, my child ; indeed you
do." .

I was touched, for I knew she was
hurt. I threw my arms about her neck,
saying,

" Forgive.me, aunty. I didn't mean
it. lut when you bring up that de-

tested name," I can't restrain myself.
"The very thought of being bargained

and sold, like a Circassian slave, makes
my blood boil. Uecause Clayton St.
Claire's rich, and you're rich, and I'm
your heiress if I marry to please you,
I'm to be traded oft", forsooth ! without
any choice of my OAvn."

"My dear!"- - It was all my aunt
said, but there were volumes in its tones
of reproof.

I pouted, and twilled my breakfast
spoon. Directly my aunt resumed :

"Let us talk rationally, child," she
said. " There is no such thing as buy
ing and selling in matrimony, in this
hannv bind : and you know it. Your
outcry' about Circassian slaves is silly.
Sometime you Anil doubtless think of
matrimony. Mr. bt. Claire is a worthy
young man, and one whom I hope to
live to see you marry .

" Then you'll reach an unheard-o- f
age, 1 cried unable to control my sen
longer, "or I shall die sooner than I
intend to." .

Here I left the breakfast table,and half
angry at my aunt's pertinacity, half
ashamed ot my conduct to her, 1 put
on mv sun-bonn- flew to the kitchen
for a basket, and started oft
in order to be but of the way of aunt
Chloe lor the rest of the morning.

I wandered on and on, from field to
wood, and from wood to field, singing
and picking, till, suddenly, when cross
ing a meadow, 1 heard a terrible roar,
that set me quaking from top to toe,
and looking up I saw an enormous bull
dashing toward me. . AVild with fright
I ran on, scarcely seeing where I was
going till I reached a bit of rising
ground, and saw before me a high wall,
apparently the enclosure of the private
grounds of a mansion that loomed out
from amid a grove of trees within
"Without stopping to think, I climbed
the wall, availing myself of a sapling
that grew against it, and leaped down
into the garden. Mercy ! if I hadn't
improvised a trail at the expense of
iwo-imr- us oi circss. i took it in my
hands in dismays and. ghmccd at the
mansion. . ' ' "

" "Won't you walk, in ?" said a manly

"Yes, do? come in. I hope the
wicked animal hasn't hurt you," said a
female yoice; . r

' '
.

:

I looked around, blushing with morti-
fication.. A gentleman, apparently only

j three or four years older than myself,
and strikingly handsome, accompanied
by a young lady about my own age,
was stauding close by. I saw immedi

ately that they were brother and sister,
My first impulse was to fly. My next
to pull the wbiskers of the gentleman,
in revenge for a suppressed smile at my
expense, ' which rippled oyer his face,
though he did his best to look 'grave.
My last to accept the invitation, and
brave it out, for when had Kate "Wilder
ever "fled the field." , . ; :

"We entered a pleasant library, where
while the brother went out to order
luncheon, the sister assisted mo ' to re-

pair my torn dress. In a little while I
was presentable again ; and we passed
into the dining room. Somehow we
all got acquainted immediately.

t
The

sister was as full of fun and gayety as
myself. The brother had rare powers
ot conversation; had traveled; had
read almost everything; in short, was
the most fascinating man I had ever
met. The hours passed without my
knowing it. At last, I happened to
hear the clock strike, and started up in
dismay My new acquaintances begged
me to stay, saying they would send
word where I was;. but I was now
somewhat ashamed of having shown
so much pleasure in the brother's soci-
ety ; and so I was peremptory to go.
Finally, they consented to let me' de-

part, but insisted on accompanying me
part of the way. .

"

Ah ! what sweet dreams I had, that
night. How, the next morning, when
aunt Chloe. introduced the name of
Clayton St. Claire again, I was more
than ever willful, and told her I hated
the very sound of it. I could not rest
at home. I resolved not to be seen
near the mansion of my new friends,
though Lucy, the sister, had invited
me, over and over again, to , see them ;
but before long I found riiyself, basket
in hand, in the. woods half
way there. All at once I heard a step;
my heart began to beat fast ; I looked
up; and there was the brother, but
alone.

Day after day, for more than a week,
I went ; and every day the
brother met me. I5y that time I was
hopelessly in love. lJut it was not un-

requited. I had confided everything
to my Arthur, for that was his name,
and we had resolved that it aunt Chloe
would not conset to our union, we should
elope together.

" My sister will call oil ou to-m-

row," he said, when this had been set-

tled. " She wonders, every day, why
you don't call on her, as you promised ;
but says, if it's pride, she s not ashamed
to make the first advances; so look out
for her, and be as beautiful as ever."

I blushed, and looked down ; and
feeling indescribably ha spy, went home,
resolved to be amiable to dear aunt
Chloe, even if she talked of Clayton
St. Claire all day.

But I did not know myself. The
first 'words that greeted me on my en-

trance were these : .

. "Xell ! Xell ! you must have your
new dress made up, right away ! Mr.
St. Claire has returned, and will,' dine
with us the day after !"

My buoyant feelings were gone. I
began to realize that my aunt would
never consent to my marrying any one
else. I sat down without a word. '

""Why, child,""" said aunt Chloe, re-

provingly. " Xot sullen ?"
"I wish Clayton St. Claire was in

Jericho," I said, ready to cry.
Aunt Chloe drew horself up sternly.
" Xclly "Wilder' she said, "once for

all, it is my will that you treat him welL,
My property will go to his wife, and to
her alone, whoeyer she may be."

"Xo matter. I and m husband can
work together," I replied, forgetting
myselt.

"Your husband! ' "Who. may that
individual be ?" said my aunt, rising,
and approaching me, while she, scruti-
nised me keenly. .'

" Arthur-- Berry," and a rich glow
suffused my cheek, and thrilled through
my veins as I uttered the name.' " Xot
my husband yet, but soon to be." And
I returned her look proudly.

" "Where did ' you meet him ? "Who
and what is he ?" demanded my aunt,
growing at least apprehensive. She
was very proud, haughty, and exclu-sive.- "-''.- - - ' ' :

" I don't know, I am sure.5 - Some
thing out of the common run though,
you may be sure," I said with a touch
of my old saucmess.

"Of course, or you wouldn't have
given him your heart," sneered my
aunt, losing her temper also. i

"As you say, of course."
" You shall not marry him. I will

never give my consent. You shall
marry StJ Claire and nobody else!"
My aunt was now very angry. ; .

" Aunt Chloe, you have been most
kind to me," said I. : " 1 shall never
forget how kind. But this obedience
you exact : I would refuse my own
mother ! I cannot marry Clayton St.
Claire, and I shall marry Arthur Berry,
Oh, aunt, could you see him, you would
not rciuse to accept him, l know !

I had fallen at her feet and; had
clasped - her ' - hands,--- while tears
filled my eyes. So earnest was I, so
anxious for her to soften, that I did not
hear a step. X or did my aunt, for she
was so jull ot lears that her ianiily was
about to be disgraced, that she was
equally as oblivious to outer sound and
sense as myseiL , ; -.

But the light touch of a hand upon
my bowed head sent a swift thrill
through my veins. I ; started to my
ieet, and, throwing my anus ; around a
manly form beside me, cried : .

" Oh, Arthur, plead with me! ' She
must give her consent ! It is just like
a good mother's withholding it."

" Clayton, dear Clayton !" cried my
amazed aunt.

" Clayton !" I repeated, in ineffable

scorn. Clayton j ana j. laugnea tri-
umphantly. , - ..

" Clavton I" repeated my aunt, draw
ing my Arthur toward her and kissing
his forehead, . while on her. face there
shone a look of mingled love, pride and
satisfaction. .1 drew' back in astonish-
ment when he returned it. -

" "What does this mean V I mur-
mured. . ,

" Forgive me, dearest Xell, for steal-
ing your heart,"'. . .

' ' '

: "As Arthur Berry," laughingly in-

terposed my .aunt. , ' : .

"Arthur, tell me," I pleaded, feeling
' ' 'faint

"Da you still refuse to marry Clay-
ton, St. Claire F' he replied, his eyes
dancing with mirth.. ; V

"Yes, the vapid, purse-prou- d, insuf-
ferable bore !" I cried, rushing from the
room, though he tried to detain me. '.

Did I return ? Did I marry Clayton
St. Claire?

Ask this two year old boy, who has
transferred his lap into an inkstand,
while I've been writing you how I met
and fell in love with his father.

Points of Difference Between the' Crit-
tenden and English Bills. .

Lecomptonites and n

backsliders, are busily engaged in de-

claring that there is no difference be-

tween the . Crittenden Montgomery
amendment and the English bill. How
then did it happen that the Democratic
majority in Congress reiected the
former and .adopted the latter. But
there is a wide and marked difference
The Crittenden bill submitted the con-
stitution - without condition, but the
English bill declares . that the only
method by which the people can vote
on the Constitution is by accepting the
land bribe which is offered as an in-

ducement for them to vote..' .The very
fact of an inducement being offered
implies an adverse disposition and ob
jections to be overcome. This "same
grant was offered in the Crittenden bill.
but there it was general in the body of
the bill. But in the English bill it can
only be adopted by the acceptance of
the Lecoinpton Constitution.

Again, the Crittenden bill provided
that if the Lecompton Constitution was
voted down, by the people of .Kansas,
they could with their present population
proceed to frame another Constitution
and be admitted into the Union. The
English bill permits them to come into
the Union as a slave State under the
Lecompton Constitution with their pres
ent population, but if they reject the
land ordinance to which Lecompton is
made a tender and prefer to come into
the U nion as a tree State, m that case
they cannot be admitted with their
present population-- , but must wait, it
may be twelve years, until " it is ascer-
tained by a census duly and legally
taken that the population of .said terri-
tory equals or exceeds the ratio of rep
resentation required for a member of
the House sA IJepreseutatives.v This
is. an actual discrimination in favor of
a slave State. If you will come in with
slavery you may come iu at. once and
have a magnificent grant of lands, but
if you prefer freedom and another Con-
stitution, you must stay out, and get
land the best way. you can. Such de-
grading conditions as this, has the slave
power been enabled by the bogus De-
mocracy to impose upon the Xorth !

Again, the Crittenden bill provided
for a Board of four Commissioners to
superintend the election' on the consti-
tution. Two of these'were to be the
presiding. offuccrs of the two branches
of. the ; Territorial General Assembly
ami two' of "them the .Governor and
Secretary of the Territory. This was
an equitable adjustmenti giving neither
me people, oi jvansas nor the .f ederal
Government a preponderance in- - the
board, and securing a lair appointment
of judges and clerks of election. But
the English Bill adds a fifth member to
the board,' ami he the District Attorney,
another Federal officer of the Territory.
This at once turns the scale against the
people, secures a partizan . board with
an unfailing majority of 'three against
them, and places them in' the power of
an .administration they have had every
reason'to distrust. This arrangement
carries with it the power of packed
election Boards, and the posVihifities'of
a repetition ot the old Kansas Irauds.

, Finally, the Crittenden bill was one
that every person, could read arid un
derstand alike; It was incapable' of
more than one construction. Whereas
the English bill is claimed as a triumph
by the isoutiiern extremes, m the tact.
as they claim, that it does not submit
theLecomptpn constitution, while the

backsliders contend
that it does submit the Lecompton con-
stitution. Each of these parties will
bear their constitution to their - several
constituencies, arid, the measure will be
defended on one ground "at the South
and another at the 'Xorth. - The two
bills have reahV notliing essential in
common, and all statements; to the con-- r

trary put forth by the Administration
press, are totally false, as any man of
ordinary capacity may see by a carelul
perusal of the two bills.-- Detroit 1'rib.

Good AtmioniTV. A lady corres-
pondent of the Elkhart (la.) Watch-ma- nt

blows up the men by saying: -

" We have good authority for saying
that man is born into the world like

the wild asses colt.' ' , .. ; '.

To wliick . the editor, ungallantly re-

sponds: ; -
. . '

" We will not argue this point, ; as
the writer has better knowledge of how
wc make our 4cbut into this world than

' 'we have."

JSPlIope is the workiiig-niank- s dream.

: ' ! .Morning Hymn.

Father 1 with the morning light - "

i Thr work begin upon this heart ; : - . 1

Free it from sin's deadening blight, .. s

. And let t ne'er from thee depart.
Teach my tongue new songs of praise,'

' Guide my feet In wisdom's ways. ' '

Guard from error through the day
'

' ' ;

.. Leare me not without thy enre ; - .' J.
'

Let thy light illume my way , , ,

Snares beset me everywhere. ,

' All thy blessings are my need ' '

Thou'rt the only friend indeed.' ;

Father ! Tet thy work be done . -

In.'our midst as 'tis in thee ; ; ,

Unto thee, tlirongh thy dear Son,
Humble, every heart and knee ;

And when freed at last from ill,- - ' '
i All shall know and do 'thy will. i .

, From the Home Journal.
Thirty Years an Old Maid. "

Xot that I date from that midnight
hour when flushed and frantic, my
father exclaimed with ungodly empha-
sis, " Confound it ! another girl !" - .

In my behalf, Dame Grady gave him
a look at! that moment that ought to
have annihilated him with its depreci-
ating candor, as he deposited riie, like
a half-stifle- d kitten, in the roomy depths
of an easy chair. . Why didn't some-
body take a seat? '

I have no particular delights associ-
ated with those days and years of my
earliest maidenhood. I recollect that
I rebelled furiously at the parental sug-
gestions I received by the channel of
slippers,, whips and whalebones, until,
taking a painfully deliberate view, of
myself in a mirror one day, I came to
the conclusion that, in' view of my
mousy hair, spotted nose and porcine
eyes, my mother had my sympathies.

At the budding age of fifteen, when
the protective law ought to limit the
liberties of young females to the area
of a State Asylum, I was the fifth Miss
Thompson, and a mighty discordant
" fifth" at that. I recollect that on my
first appearance in society I so shocked
parental propriety by telling a regular
old Scotch terrier of a parson that the
angels in the Court of Death" looked
insufferably : bored, that I was warned
to keep myself in arrears to society
thereafter, and cultivate the solemnities
of life as I "would propogatc my eye-
brows. r . '

Unfeeling pareut! He touched, my
tender point then ; for, up to that hour
I had never discovered anything in my
face, in that locality, but a broken arch
of downy fur very nnpropitious as a
symptom, and as a foundation utterly
deficient of hair dye or burnt cork. It
seemed to me that I stood in a rather
unpromising light as regarded that
ultima thule oY young ladies' hope-s-

matrimony and a final settlement; but
I firmly made up my mind that I need
not expect my four predecessors to be
my precedents iu the matrimonial line,
and so I prepared to launch forth. As
the paternal income was annually ab-

sorbed in " dry goods, boots and shoes,"
for the Thompsons' dynasty, I could
not rely on the "plum.".. in. which, as
some children take a pill, I might be
dexterously administered to some poor
billions soul ; so, after fearful ' perple-
xity,! resolved to devote myself to lite-

rature. Shall I ever forget my tedion
jobs with Tope-an- Milton, my ghostly
encounters with the ancients, ". or my
abortive borings in' " Whateley's Ele-
ments?" Many a drowse overtook me
just as the fallen - angels assembled to
Avar, and I never found out who came
off best, or even if they fought at all.
Many a time did I plunge into the
muddy depths of syllogism, and as reg-
ularly, came up to the surface like a
puff ball. . But my father began to look
upon me as a celebrity; . I bore myself
with such . inflated confidence, that I.
have no doubt, had . I. been cut off at
that rare ripened state, the village cem-
etery would have been adorned with
my classic bust reposing on a perfect
fortification, of .. books, and literary
pamphlets gracing, my head; with the
drapery. I can't keep back "a pitifnl
sigh sometimes, when I think how fruit
loses - its' value .when over ripened.
Just as I had got into besieging condi
tion, and had tortured my.conversa--

uonai impulsiveness lino nueucuuuu
gasps-- , I took by storm a worthy Baptist
minister.- : ' ;,; - v v -

Elder Borden "was a close mouthed,
close fisted, close coriimunion Baptist.
"Hard shell," down on the little candi-
dates, for. immersion, and rather con-

tracted generally. lie was so wedded
to the principle of needs being "meas-
ured.by 'means, "that if he had only fifty
cents to spend on pantaloons he would
have religiously purchased only fifty
cents worth.. : Elder Borden- - did not
reach my standard.. Although he! was
grateful, and refreshing to my thirsty
vanity,' and 'called . me " Pen, pearl,
plum and. pomcgranite,'.' most .vehe-
mently, I, had a silly suspicion of his
sincerity'; and in spite of my little pull
backs in a personal way, I felt inclined
to be more like other women.

Elder Borden's glootriy
hints that he should take tho first op-
portunity of immersion in the "mill race
to bury his disappointment in six feet
of water, I 'assured him I- - was too
young yet to' think of the connubial
estate. - The last I saw 'of Elder Bor-
den, he went forth on a gale of wind,
his coat cleft like a dilapidated pennon,
and his battered heart comfortably.cn-- :

wrapped in a red flannel shirt, which I
detected as it peeped out, greatly to his
reverend discredit. '"-'- ' - : .

: My next admirer was a. dashing col-

onel, not quite accountable out of jail,
and willing to dispense Avith any tedious
process of courtiug. I brought him
low by a" bombshell of flattery1, and
peppered him Avith squibs of military
etiquette; but as b,o HrquHaneously

offered, himself, to'every lady at the
barracks, I only pillaged his

;
heart of

ail it ever held, and sold ins secrets at
a profit " ;i,"rr. v: ' . :

. My.next Jrver; was a widoAver. ripe
in . disrepute, hoary , in dissipation, and
custressca ior a wne, as, perhaps, you
will cbmplimentarily infer. '"'I came
near taking him in my desperation.
The daguerreotypes of his nine children
touched me with their professional dig
nity ; and had he not deliberately jilted
me, I haAe .no doubt I should, have
married him for his effrontery, arid to
secure the joys of ready-mad-e mater

...; ' ...-- !nity. -

We quarreled so foolishly 1 He loved
his glossy - black: hair, . aud . so ; boldly
reprobated-.- " dyeing..'?, .r As I detected
a lock of aricgated, purple, blue and
black, I tenderly asked a memento
during his tedious absence, and,Avith a
lack of policy I noAv appreciate,
plucked the curly falsehood in his very
face and eyes. . I thought I dismissed
him, Jbut I believe he discharged me m
a way becoming ' a brigadier general
1 hope he got a shrew. JMy next op-

portunity was my last fond hope. , "After
bein g successfully " enthused" with lit-

erature, religion, politics and Avar, until
I was as readyfor bait as a spring
minny, I took to prison visiting. Mrs.
Frye Aas not a reflectiA e herald to ine.
Js othmg , could be so enticing to my
philanthropy, as the details of a trial
and the conviction of a reprobate.
AVhat delight in this generous labor.
To show my. father's clerk . that his
worthy parent Avasnot beyond the pale
of religion, virtue, or good society. To
be sure, the man richly, deserved his
permanent locality; he was quite an
ornament to the stone cutting depart-
ment, too; and, as he gracefully chis-
eled the gray stone at Sing Sing,'. I
could not but reflect Avhat a. distin-
guished artist had been there displaced.
The artist's son Avas some twelve years
my junior, 'tis true, and I. had seen his
lifetime in society ; but I longed so fer-

vently to; rest from my labors, Frede-
rick AAas timid. I don't think I AAas as
definite as I OMght to have been as I
wish I had been and finally the dear
felloAV was earned off in my face and
eyes, by my little tnip of a niece, Kitty !

As I was toying Avith his curls one
night, I heard her tell him, from behind
my chair, "not to make a calf of him-
self," the minx ! Kot one of their four
girls had got an eyebroAV ! I made a
calf yes two of them a molten calf
of dear little Frederick, arvd a most un-
mitigated "one of myself, though natu-
ralists must decide Avhether thirty years
ought to.be alloAved any where but in
the Senate. '

Thank goodness, I am done with lit-
erature and lovers ! All I Avant is free-
dom of speech and a generous stimulant
n the Avay of good scotch snuff. . Still,

I am lone like, and children always
make me discontented. I set the heel
of little Fred's sock with tender envy,
and toed off Kitty's " legging' thinking
hoAv soft arid fresh, arid oft rcuewed is
the glad heart of a mother.

Beautiful Tribute to John Quincy Adams.

In all the. eloqueut , tributes which
thci death of. this great sage" and
statesman has caused to be paid to his
memory, we have seen nothing so beau-
tifully appropriate as the following,
from the XeAV Orleans Picayune ;

"The old man eloquent" closed his
long and eventful life, with perhaps the
most eloquent expression, he ever
uttered. These were the last' Avords of
John Adams ' " ''' "Quincy :

. :"This is the iAst of Earth I Xm

context.''.; For., a; moment after.be
was stricken in the midst of his public
labors, the veil Avas reuioyed from his
eyes, arid for the last time he looked
upon a world which he had filled with
his name. ,, It Was fading, from his
vision, it was receding from his touch;
Avith all its splendor ; with all its woes ;
AAith all its' pageants, its palaces, 'and
splendid reAvards ; it was Avaning into
shadowvan'd from shadows into rioth-ing.- ;;

, He saAV darkness brooding over
it; enfolding in it eternal gloom and it
Avas gone fore Aer. It was, the last of

' '' ' ' r n"earth: -- ; -

Xor did this great man stretch fdrth
his hand to brush away the thickening
dimness from his brow; neither sought
he to detain the pageant, nor clung, he
to the raiment of fleeting nature..' He
Avas content. He had seen all of earth
Avith his own eyes. : He had seen .'the
joys; .of an. innocent . boyhood, . ,the
glories of a great manhood, and the
splendor"of,a brilliant and revered bid
age. And when darkness like a cur-
tain came doAn'froni the skies, lie 'was
content. ; - ' " : ; ..

There was nothing left in the full-
ness of time to tempt him to remain
longer, nor anything in eternity to
make him dread to go thither. '

Wellimay it be exclaimed, in con-

templating an 'end like' this: "Let me
die the death of the righteous, and let
my end bo like his." There was noth
ing in it to appall the imagination-noth- ing

to impress the mind Avith pain.
The work of nature had ' been , per-
formed. . It Avas finished. And as the
aged patriot lay stark in death, he was
less the captive of theKing of Terrors,
than the consummation of a. sublime
Providence the" completion of an ex-
alted destiny," ' -

; CSThere is no deception in a bull-
dog. . It is only the cur that sneaks up
and bites you when your back is
turned. .' . . , ;

Home--t- he place where children
haAe their, own Avay, and married men
resort when they haAe nowhere else to
keep themselves, .. .

r': Slander and Slanderers', j.'..V',,-- '

Fcav characters are more despicabli '!
than the slanderer; and feAV vices are r

more pernicious than that to Arhich he ;

is addicted. Always looking for prey, "
always, Avatching, some unguarded ex-- J

pression, some unstudied act, he winds --

himself into the domestic circle, where r t

his presence destroys all ease,: and poi-'- 1

sons every social joy.' Xor does his -

presence impose less restraint upon the
more numerous circles ' Every person "
considers him a spy, seeking some jest; '

which, by exaggeration, arid represent- - ;

ing as sentimental, he may turn to the r

disadvantage of the innocent fauthor.'!1
Thus aJl cheerful arid pleasant 'gayefy '
are destroyed ; each choosing to sacn- -'

fice every social enjoyment, rather thanf
be exposed to vile reproach; for how--'-ev-er

virtuous a person may be or how-- "

eA-e- r conscious of their integrity, they
cannot escape his evil eyed reproach,' 1

which fixes most on those of most merit
because they are the most envied. ; ''
His ' rhicroscopic eye magnifies our ?

Aveaknesses into enormous crimes: Xor '
are our errors alone the subject of his '
animadA-ersion- s ; our virtues are con- -'

strued into vices, and blasted by the '
breath of calumny. Our frankness is
transformed into impudence,' our sensi-- :
bility into weakness, oiir friendship into' --

deceit, our benevolence into pride, and'
our religion into hypocrisy. Are we
unfortunate, it is the reward of ouri --

crimes. Are Ave prosperous,' it is be-!- .-

cause Ave are knaAish. .'' - n
If, indeed, there were but one kind r

of slanderers if they were all actuated t

by the same motive, and had . in view
the same end there, might be, at least, '

a chance of escaping their arrows but ;

we liave no such security. One would
think human life loaded with miseries
enough, which arc 'unavoidable, withvl
out adding to the bitter cup the gall of :

calumny,' yet,' strange as' it may seem '
it really appears as if the restless, pet- - r

ulant slanderer envied, the little reposo ;

allotted to the virtuous, and was deter--;
mined by eA ery .A ile means in their f

poAA'er, to diminish. their already small ;
,joys. : f : . : :

If it were possible to banish from:
society this despicable monster, and
thereby avoid the broils, the bickerings r

and anxieties Avhich he creates, life .

AArould be a paradise, compared : with-wha- f

it now is. j What miseries he
brings to society oh ! Avhat misery
bringeth he not? " v . .;

To the shame of society vbe it said
that, even in this enlightened nd re-- . '
fined age, so reputable are the venders .

of slander, and so numerous and eager
are the bidders, that many persons of.. .
acknowledged worth seclude - them-
selves from society lest fhev: should
become the object of attack for to be
knoAvn is to be slandered. ,' . .' .

A Roman emperor, in the fourth con- -'

tnry, made slander criminal both in tho:
gier'and receiver of it; but in the?

vit, and he Avho can most 'effectually, .

blacken the fair fariie of others, is sure:
to be caressed. ! So great is hi influ-- I
ence, so prevalent the passion - for cal- - (

umny, that by a single malicious' jeer ,

the fairest reputation. x

But,: it Avill be said, -- " we need not r

regard the calurimies heaped upon u-i- j

so long as we are conscious of not rner--itin-g

them." Happy, indeed, if it werer
so ; happy if we could look with indiff-
erence upon the vile attempt to slander-us,- '

and, like the moon when bayed at;
by the angry cur, continue on -- our,
course peacefully. A reputation is. too;
hard to be . acquired and. too easily
blasted, to alloAV of 6uch indifference.
Xor is solicitude for one's character'at
all improper ; it is not the groAvtli of
extraAagant self love, but of a refined,'
and virtuous sensibility.. Hence we!
often see persons of the greatest Avorth?
betray the most anxiety concerning'
Avhat is said, of them in their absence
and Avell may they, Avhen recollecting'
that it is on the breath of the public
our character depends. ' . "i '

. ' :

' By a . strange perversion of reason
and propriety it has . become but; too'
common to ridicule a person until a
thorough acquaintance compels, us to '

acknowledge his or her worth. Iristead
of charitably belieA'ing him or her posr
sessed of worth or merit until We know'
them otherwise, we cruelly, oppress
until we find it of no avail, aria then
reluctantly cry "let him or her live!
as the pious Yankees did when acquit- -

ting the witch whorn they could neither '

hang nor droAvn. How "unreasonable!,
to ridicule a person of whom we know
little or nothing.' It is, owing to this
uuAvorthy practice, perhaps more than'
any other, that so many worthy persons
are kept in disrepute ; for to what other r

cause can we attribute it ? What is the '

cause of .those broils and misundeiv
standings Av e 60 often witness in soci-
ety ? What that blasts the fairest rep-
utation, and sinks' the envied possessor
into disgrace 'and' ruin?. It is slander!

',.;.-- .- ; w 7 v ;

' Moue About the Gauters--- lady
in Milwaukee, Wis., discusses the gar-
ter question and insists that' they
should be placed below the knee. The'
lady says: '...'''

" You itill take notice that just abdTC-th- e

knee, there is no hollow or depres-
sion in which a garter could be retained,
no projection onAvhich it could make a
hold." '. ; : - -

lVill tee take notice. Couldn't think '

of it We don't knoAV anything about'
garters. " Don't want to. May be worn
about tho - Avaist for all -- vq . know.-- "

Take notice !" indeed. DetAdc.

"The victory is' not alwavs to th
strong " as the boy said wbnn : V,o
killed a skunk yith a brickbat.

j
-- I


